CHAPTER III

THE  CHOICE

IT was not till noon that Messer Ilario
Cavalli sent for his favourite pupil; and when
David came into the presence of the Master,
he thought that the old man looked spent and
weary. But it seemed as if this weariness were
in a moment swept away as soon as Cavalli
spoke.

"The time has come for you to make the
decision on which your future must be built.
Nor is it for me to counsel; I would have you
set your course in the clear light of your own

conscience."

David bowed his head., and remained stand-
ing close to the eastern window bathed in
golden sunshine.

Cavalli, in the same dispassionate yet ringing
tones, continued:

"Of all men now living, you are the one
most near to me in mind and spirit. There is
between us a subtler kinship than that of blood;
and if I made you heir to my material wealth,
and nearly all my hard-won knowledge, you
would never disappoint me."

David  paled  with  emotion.     " Oh,   my